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[ V ] 



TO THE 



READER. 



THAT you may underftand the propriety of the 
motto to thefe Fables, which is the motto of the 
Society of the Makaronies, to whom they are addrcfled 
know, vacant Reader, that the Francifcan Maka T 
ronies of Medcnham, and the brethren of Pall Mall, 
make ufe, like many other fchools and colleges, of a 

Latin of their own manufacture that in Medenham 

and Makaroni Latin, Hera has two acceptations ; thus 
accurately defined in the Makaroni Crufca. 

Firft, it fignifies that limited portion of time, which 
being divided into fmall parts called Minutes, is Tub-di- 
vided into as many particles called Seconds. 

Now our idea of time being acquired by obferving 
the fucceffion of our own 'ideas, when that fucceffion 
ceafes, or cannot be diftinguilhed, our perception of time, 
or of graduated duration, ceafes alfo : as is the cafe when 
we fit up all night gaming or drinking -, for in thole foli- 
ations we neither know nor care how time goes. 

B The 
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The other meaning of hora, according to their defini- 
tion, is tints fchokfticaHy-defcribed Em infinite Jivk 

fibile An exiftence capable of infinite divifion, or 

that may be divided ad infinitum — our Saxon anceftors 
called this exiftence a Hare, a term that ftill prevails in 

Scotland Nothus, in Saxon, fays the Crufca, is Huret 

funnn, or fon of a Hure.. . ?. ; ~T 

Beatitude, 4 «r Makarot»ifhip, cdnfifts hi- the rapier and 

imperceptible fuccefiion of bore, taken as parts of time, 

reftrictively and finally divided ; and likewife in the raj- 

imperceptible fucceffion of hone, in the fenfe of 

finitely divifible entities abbye-m'entionedl :' fothal; 

!» continually enj'ojj both, without taking any ac- 

F either. ' ' " .'. '.""'"_ . 

Beati non numeranl horas. ; " ' . 

And here, vacant Readei;, it cannot be improper to 
mention a miftake, that the generality of people lie 
under, concerning the word Makarony — As moft of that 
order have, like Thales, Pythagoras, &c. &c. travelled, 
and are not only elegant fpedtators of forms, but have 
an uncorrupted tafte for every elegance founded upoa 
truth and nature ; fupcrficial people fuppofe they are fo 
called, from an infipid pafte, the fupport of Italian fid*- 
lers, fingers and dancers — As if thefe philofophers were 
either ignorant of, or defpifed the dead languages too. 
much, to borrow the appellation of their fed from them,. 
from languages that have perpetuated the names of jfe<£ta. 
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To the READER. vii 

in fpite of time, tho' their tenets have fallen beneath his 
fcythe, and are totally forgotten. 

I can allure the Reader, that Makarony is deriv- 
ed from p»x«p p«c*ro> Beat us — in the plural Beati, or the 
Makaronies. 

As there are many manfions in that houfe, as many 
orders of Makaronies there are of Saint Francis 
that the Reader may be of that which is the mod fuit- 
able to his inclination and circumftances, is the hearty 
wilh of his humble fervant, 

COSMO, M. P. F. M. S. 
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, F ABLE J.- I.-'. :■■ 

A CERTAIN houfe fwarmcd with huge Rats, 
Traps, • pbifon failed, baits' they' touched none' ;'■ 
An able chief amongft the (fiats; '' ' - ' ■ ''• - ; 
Picked them up fiily one by ttae. ; 

All Libertines that ftajed out late,' 

AD Vagabonds (bared the fame'fit4f l j' " 

This rous'd the tti«6veri4tf breeds r ■■■ 

It grew to be a ferious cafe ;■' • ; "•' 

If he was fuffer'i i t6'prc«etf, v t .. . ,f/ .I. • : ... 

He would extingiuffi the whole rice. 

A vote enfu'd, an order 'pafs'd, ' ' ■ ■ 

A proclamation for ai fiift. J ;: '' : - \ •' ' ■'■ : -\' 

Purfuant to their refolution;' ';""■'-' . ,-" •■■'>.■■ 

They watch'd and pray'd, :entrendh'd like moles, 

The Cat by feline inflkution, ■•'' : . ; ' ' 

Studied to draw them l^tneh-libfefc '• • :i > • 

C He 
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He knew 'twas foil; to pretend, 
To act the i patnbt,~«ir"tlie fnendV 
What people wifli they fopn believe, 
The Cat fell fick and took ibis'bed ; 

He formed his project to deceive, 

By lying down and feeming dead ; 
He ihut his eyes, his breath held in, 

Stretch'd out and ffiteighi^ i 

He lay in ftate, ■■• •■-, /.. 

J.uft lit* a_cat» . worth, npifciaj^feuf: ifa flan.,, r .. ■ r _,._ ~j. 
He cannot long continue ipj, . -. ,v.. l0 ., ,. s.j.-j J ;.j ,,_-, 
Says an old lage, ftir noj^fom hence,jr. ,.„ ,. wl!i j . • ; 
This dying comes too jLororjosi , ..„■■ j .:■■••■• : .1 
To be ought elfe than a>pje^ep«k, : . J; .rj . i ; :n .. t | ( ^_v :;a 
The wifer fort maintai**4,.tAe^t ground * .:. j,-.,^- -.;,[', 
Grimalkin, baffled for this hoot, 1JL ;,;, e u .; OJ v .- 
Rofe from the dead, and wi^bpunaV, .: m i ,. t „ =; ;'' •- c , 
Rais'd the blockade,, .and -le£, them pA$v„: ;y:3 t - . 0iV ..|.j 
Some younkers only, not w«ti .keeping r V , ..... . 

That fally'd forth, pay'd for thB^peeDingjj; , n .; Jcl .. * 
Even thus according to reporfe; ,,._y ,, ,;,, f ;, 0J j- IE ,.; :ia q 
Edwar,d(4Ai^k^%ft.Ji»fc,p(|Jt,^,. ; • :,... v'/ il: . . ,...;v 
Or in the language of the co^rt^ ,.; ._,,■■ -. ,..[ ...3 ._,;■;■ 

ThusGaveflon ga**«$Ml>fegMr rnirfi v -.-J.) n !.-,:•:,«,« 
;■) And 
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And tho' the fubtile Gafcoon lord, . . 

Affur'd the baroni he was dead ; 

The barons would not take his word, 

Till they had taken off his head. " ■■■' ' J 

The court declared him dead in law, ; ' ' 

And fome weak folks bit at the {how ; ' ] 

But found that his contracted paw, " j 

Retired to ftrike the furer blovf. 

Cats feldom die a natural death, 

As feldom Favourites reugn 

Naturally, without defign, 
'Till they refign their forfeit breath. ' ■* 

■ ' ' . ■ : • < - ->.'! 
F ABtl lii ■.. • -/, 

The DOCTOR and STUDENT. : 

A LOBSTER, by * ftraagtf atiftake, >••■•!'; 
,Scrar/d an accjuairftariee with * faak* ; 
To learn his fttppfendS and artsfc 
He boarded at the ferpenfs 1 fedufc > :._.. ' : i 

Lobfters have not theqattfai* pHr*> r' ..'.- .. ■, ;.■ . ; 

Armed cap-a-pie without nwchft*. 

neui. the 
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The Doflornot the iea"ft afraid, ' 

Altho' he knew, Lob was audacious ; 

Long'd much to try what could he made, 

Out of a head-piece fe teftaceous ; 

All that a foldier can poffefc, 

He oft repeated with a fmile ; 

With ftrengch and courage, js addrels, 

jn other words a little guile ; 

As yet you are but raw I fee, 

Tho' far beyond your ABC; 

The beft advice that I can give, ' ■ " 

A fentiment for Kings to drink";" ' -- " 

Let every one not only live 

According to his rank, hut .think./ ■ - 

You have a comprehenfive mind, 

Lobfters ought not to think likeo'y'ftert ; 

They were not made to ; be confin'dj ■• - ■ -~ 

And fpend their. days like them in cloyljcrs j 

To ftand when they fhould. fth- and buttle,- ■ 

Gaping and ftudying like a mufclc. ri . ■ . 

Cadmus preferr'd in all his kflures,. • . 

FaQs and experience to .conjectures ; .. 
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Lobfters by an inftincVivE force, 

Act felfiflily without defign ; 

Their feelings commonly are coarfe, 

Their honour always fupcrfine. 

Unfeeling, refolute and cool, 

But tutor'd in the ferpent lore ; 

lob grew by taking pains at fc&ool, 

Ten times more felfifh than before y 

Serpentine doubts and confcious fear, 

Were hourly whifpering in hisiear; ..'-'•'■ 

K That friend of yoUHs fo dark and. Qj t -i: . 

" Will facrifice you in the end'; 

'* Bravely exert yourfelf and try, 

" To be before-hand with your fiiend." 

'Twas what he often try'd, but found, 

Inftead of gaining, he loft ground ; 

Perhaps his brain was too much ftrain'd, 

Too weak to hold all it contain'd ; 

So through.fome little crack ax chink, ' . N ■ : 

His plots were fmebj srndfooh deteiffleo'; ... . - .. ! 

Like (buffers cramm/^ that hy. their flink, - ■ •_ . 

Betray the fnuffs they. hav^j oaHefied. . • 

But time and fortitude at Ipfi, ■ 

Pay'd him fpr all hfeipatjeiidt paft ,'! '■ ..,;■ 

D One 
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One day he enter'd without rapping,' 

And caught the wary Cadmus napping ; 

Lob fcarce could credit what he faw, 

Finding him coiled, and faft afleep, 

Fatigued with meditations deep, 

He choaked his mafter with his claw. 

Now ponder well, and be fevere, 

Look {harp for Come fmart application ; 

'Twill fit both Commoner and Peer, 

If you hare any provocation ; 

Whether a Courtier, Statefman, or a Cit, 

Throughout you'll find fame famous Biter bib 



FABLE HE 
The N, I G HTlti GALE. 

A NIGHTINGALE, irrher retreat,. 
Exerted aM her native powers ^ 
Compos'd and ilmg plaintwely fweetj, 

To charm the filent hours. 
A hungry Hawk in ambufh by, 
And feizM the haplefi ibngfttt for bi» p«ey~j. 
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The warbling Victim tried in vain, 
To melt a cruel Tyrant's heart ; 
Proof againft every moving ftrain, 

Of nature, or of art. 
Charmer, faid he, I wait too long, 
Hawks require food, more folid than a fong : 
Then with a villain's fmile he ftrack, 
The lovelieft tenant of the wood ; 
In her poor heart his Beak he (luck,. 
Rioting in her vital blood : 
Liften ye fair ones to my lay, 
Your ways with trembling caution mark.! 
How many virgins fall a prey, 
To fome bale murderer in the dark. 
Your youth, your tears, your fpotlefs fame, 
Add to the brutal fire frelh fuel ; 
Deaf to companion, dead to fhame, 
Selfifiinefs is always cruel. 
Ye candid fouls whofe pulfes beat, 
With no diftemper'd. felfilh heat ; 
View here again a wretch opprefs'd, 
And heaven and earth in vain implored ;, 
Robbed of his property and reft,, 
Devoured, by a rapacious Lord* 
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When Avarice and Power meet, 

Woe to the humble Neighbour of the Great; 

FABLE IV. 
The BLACK BIRD. 

IN concert with the curfew bell,' 
An Owl was chadnting Vefpers in his cell ;' ' 
Upon the outfide of the wall, 
A Black Bird, famous in that age ; 
From a bow window in the hallj ..-..'-.._ 

Hung dangling in a wicker cage ; ' 

Inftead of pfalmody and pray'rs, 
Like thofe good children of St. Francis j 
He fecularized all his airs, ' ' ' "\ 

And took delight in Wanton Fancies. 
Whilft the bell toll'd, and the Owl chaunted, l; 

Every thing was calm and ftill ; 
All nature feem'd rapp'd and enchanted, 
Except the querelous, unthankful rill ; 
Unawed by this impofing fcene, , 
Our Black Bird the enchantment broke ; 
Flourifh'd a fprightly air between, 
And whittled the Black Joke. 

This 
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This lively unexpefled motion, 

Set nature in a gayer light ; 

Quite orer-turn'd the Monks devotion, 

And fcatter'd all the gloom of night. 
1 have been taught in early youth, 
By an expert Metaphyfician ; 
That ridicule's the teft of truth, 
And only match for fuperftition. 
Impofing rogues, with looks demure. 
At Rome keep all the world in "awe ; 
Wit is profane, learning impure, 
And reafoning againft the Law ; 
Between two tapers and a book/ 
Upon a drefler clean and neat. 
Behold a {acerdotal Cook, 
Cooking a difli of heavenly meat ! 
How fine he curtfiesl Make your bow, ' 

Thump your bread foundly, beat your pell ; 
" Lo I he has tofs'd up a Ragout, 
To fill the belly of your foul; ' - ! 

Even here there are fome holy men, 
Would fain lead people by the nofe } 
Did not a Black Bird now and then, 
Benevolently interpofe. 

% My 
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My good Lord Bifhop, Mr. Dean, 
You (hall get nothing by your fpite j 
Triftram (hall whiffle at your.fpleen, 
And put Hypocrify to flight. 



F A B L E V. 
POUR MO I ME ME. 

WITHIN a Joyner's Shop upon a Stooh, 
With countenance ferene and grave ; 
A Cat examin'd every tool, 
As nicely as Rouffeau's Elevei 
A File that underftood its trade, 
Provoked her Lady (hip pad bearing ; 
Obferving the great wafte it made, 
By clipping artfully and paring. 
I'll ferve you your own way you knave. 
For that fays, Pufs, let me alone ; 
I'll lick you with my tongue you flave t 
"Till I have lick'd you to the bone. '. 
She lick'd 'tiU her whole tongue was fleed, 
And laugh'd to fee the villain bleed ; 

Will* 
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With blood he was all over red, 

Determining the File to kill ; 

The Cat lick'd on believing ftill, 

It was the File and not her tongue that bled. 

My Gardner, my Coachman John, 

My Groom, my Butler, the whole corps, 

Are obje&s to vent fpleen upon, 

Whene'er the bileous pot boils o'er ; 

But I'll grow better when I'mable, 

To fume and fret is not worth while ; 

I am the Cat that bleeds in Fable, 

My Family— the unfeeling File. 



FABLE VI. 
The TORTOISE. 

CREATURES made chiefly for defence, 
Are feldom overftock'd with fenfc. 
A Tortoife once, a military Beau, 
Hardy to give the beaft his due, 
Walk'd to and fro folemnly flow, 

Like PrutSan's at a- Review. 

Gompleatly 
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Compleatly arm'd from head to tail* 
Proof againft either cut or flab ; 
As full of blubber as a Whale, 
With brains no better than a Crab. 
Suppofe ambition was inclin'd, 
To captivate his torpid mind ; 
What could {he do with iuch a mafi, 
All that flit could propofe at moft; 
Would be to lead him to fame pafc. 
And leave him ftaoding like a po|L 
But if conceit inftead pf her, ; 
Should make a punitive in bis breaft ; 
Conceit can make a Tortoife ftir, 
And labour to outdo the beft.- 
Accordingly one day, 
Bufy and rolling in his way, 
Upon his axis like a Porpoife, 
I mean contemplating himfelf ; 
Conceit came like a fairy elf, 
And took pofleffioa of my Tortoife. 
Under a rock the formal fop, 
With reconnoitring air and flate ; 
Oblerved an airy near the top, 
And faw an Eagle at the gate. 
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Eagle the Coxcomb cries defcend, 

I bate both Grotto and Alcove ; 

Be it my glory to attend, 

And emulate the bird of Jove. 

I feel all feathery and light, 

Flufh'd with warm vigour from frefh (brings ; 

Defcend and mount me out of fight, 

Confjgn me then to my own wings. 

The Eagle lighted on the plain, 

Arguments of all fhapes he try'd ; 

Not one would fit 'twas all in vain, 

Some were too ftrait, and fame too wide f 

Hard by upon a thiftly bed, 

An aged A6 repos'd half dead; 

Tit nought but Hypocondriac pride-, 

The fumes that lazincfs has bred j 

Before you try to fly he cry'd, 

Hop over that old Afles head. 

The fool like all in that condition, 

Always flew out at opposition. 

Alas 1 what pains poor envy takes, 

The flimfy cap that fhe puts on. 

Is too tranfparent, fays the Don, 

To hide her execrable makes ; 

E Stung 

Digitized by vjOOQ IC 



Stung to the foul with tfcrs reproach, 

The Eagle bad the fot approach ■,'■■■ 

And mounting him as high he could foar, 

Now 'ply your wings, fay'd hi, 'tis time, 

Whether you nobly chufe to climb, .■"•'■• ' 

To fall like lightning, or to fweep the (hate. 

He fpoke, down dropp'd the Tortoifc plum) 

With an explofion like a. bomb ; . 

One cralh confounding back and beuy, 

His armour once as hard as bads, 

Lay like a heap of broken $3h, . 

Upon a neap of jelly/ .' 
Such I have met with in my *alk» ' 
Tortoifes of diftinguilh'd aiir, i ' . ■■ 1 1 

Creeping about to aflc z talk,. . . ' : . ; : ,'• I 

At Bloomlbury, or Grsftenor. Squire.. :. j .!, ...:.:■ i ..'. 
They all are perfons of great (bit •.' '■> ;•< i ■; ' 
They know what's fitteft to badoaej ' \n ■,. .' , , . . 
Landmen, or Seamen, a* they will, ,-.i ;.,. ,.'il ! -., 
And Statefmen every Mother's. Son;, ; ; ).->■> • ■" , 
They can compofe with Aril «wn- haacisji, .',•■ !.■;,-. 
All civil broils, all foreign jars* . .• , .■!'; i 

Not one of them but undeiAands, , 

Th« difciplines of Wars. •!■■■. 
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Let but the Royal Eagle take him, 
Take any one, and mount bint high ; 
No arguments on earth can (hake him, 
They all believe that they can flyj 

FABLE VII. 

Thb COOK. 

jT* SO P is always a new Book, 
■* -I-* JE(op in a judicious hand ; 
But 'tis in vain on it to look, 
Without the Grace to undedknd. 
Pleafant his Fables are indeed, 
Profound, ingenious, and fly; 
Fables that infancy may read, 
Maturity alone apply. 
A Cook was bury with his Battery, 
Two Sycophants, two Knaves, I mean, 
Sat by, and play'd with red hot Flattery, 
Againft the Battery Cuiune. 
Both Engineers by profeflion, 
Their Flattery was fo weff planted ; 
They foon difmounted his discretion, 
Which was the only point they wanted ; 



For 
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For having built a famous pie, 

Larded his fowls, ;barded his larks ; 

As he had other Fifli to trie, 

He left the field to my two Sparks j 

And whilft he ilaih'd and carbonnaded, 

Stewed and haih'd, and gafcpnnaded, 

A Fi(h of a fuperb appearance, 

VaniuVd from the Kitchen Table ; 

Which mifs'd the Coo.k, and his adherents, 

Made a confufion worfe than Babe] ;. 

One of thofe Fifh, mifcalled by fome, 

In which St. Peter ufed to deaj ; 

Stamped for hknfelf, with his own thumb,. 

The ancient Pifcatory Sea^ 

Therefore let Peter have tfie Clbryu 

Let us to him afcribe the Dorys; 

Call it not John but Peter Dory,, 

Given Sui SigUlo Pi/catoris. 

Advancing to the chopping block,. 

Peace, cry'd the Cook, your Clamours ceafe ; 

Then with his Cleaver gave a knock. 

And all the Kitchen was at peace. 
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Says he, 'twas you, Sir, or your Brother, 
No Cat cornea here, I'll take my oath ; 
Therefore it rauft be one or t'other. 
He quite forgot, it might be both. 
I hare it not, the Thief reply 'd, 
I Hole it not, cried the Receiver ; 
Both fwore, protefted, and deny'd, 
And fo the Cook layed down his clearer. 
The cafe feem'd fo perplex'd and odd, 
And the Cook's thoughts were fo divided y 
All three referr'd the cafe to God, 
And there it refts till he decide it ; 
Now from this Fable it appears, 
Or from this Fable I furmife j 
Some folks give credit to their Ears, 
When they mould fcarce believe their Eyes; 
This foolifh Cook puts me in mind, 
Of the mofl dupeable of Nations ; 
Bufy and active, but refign'd, 
To flattery on all occafions ; 
And fo, becaule my Moral's ftale, 
I'll dofe my Fable with a Tale. 



O A TALE. 
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HO W many Yeark it ins agOv , 

To alcertain I don't engage j. . ..' ; 

Nor in what reign, I ohh* iintw, 

It happened in the Golden Age. ... 

Upon the Record thus it ftande, j. 

Two worthy Miniftcrs combmd j 
To pky into each others hands, ; 

To cheat and puzzle all -raiinfctad* !■ 
The filly people were cajoled; • 
And all their Tricks went glibly down t 
At length one of them grew fe bold, --■-■' 
He lay'd his hands trpon fte -Crown ; ' 
And with more Bravery than Labour,. 
Handed it to his crafty Neighbour ; 
When you fay Crown, you often mean,. ■ 

The Owner, whether King or Queen ; 
In fuch a cafe you may believe. 
The Priefts would pray, the Laymeri ftvear-, ' 
A few would laugh, and fome would grieve,, 
And many want to hang this pair ; 

I have 
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I bare him not by heated, &ys Join V 
Ifteal, cries Will, a liktiy thuSg.l 
Stolen or ftray'd, however .gone, . 
It was not me that ;ftole your King.. 
Thus us'd to puzzle afiLcon&und th«W, . 
This Nation's fury foon was fa&'AA ' 
The people left them asifhey found |dwrt)» 
Forc'd to appeal to H$aHejnacdafl!9 ! •: . ,■„,. 
Fortune was fejjhjja known feotojfe, ■ 
Few difappoint merits are/oqunpteatw j, .; 
To lofe their King^jpjjfl,^! {wft,. ; _, 
Not to. recover him a gregt^, • >, ,. ; ; - 

FAB L"E '■'Vlii."'' " 

A NONPAREIL, an Apple Tree, 
A Commoner, haughty and proud ; 
And a Pome-Granate, a Grandee, 
One day difputed hard and loud ; 
I am the Favourite of the Nation, 
The Apple fay'd, that's a plain cafe ;. 
t know your Rank and Occupation, 
And laugh' d in the Pomegranate's Face ; 
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My Merit's known to all mankind, ' . 
I never courted your choice Spirits; . 
Your noble virtues are confin'd, 
Few people know your latent Merits' ;. 
Nor know your Virtues, like the Beavers; 
Lie in your feminal Receivers. 
A Bramble fneaking like a Rogue, 
Out of a hedge, and out of fight ; 
Cry'd, Bretheren, with a Province Brogue, 
Be Friends, and let us all Unite. 
When the Great quarrel, the fmall Fry, 
Stir, and affe& important vigour; 
Then JEbp lays, the Cyphers try, 
But never can make any Figure. 



THE 
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THE NEW 

FABLE of the B E E S: 

IN TWO CANTOS. 



HIS QJTIDAM SIGNIS, ATQOE H.SC EXEMPLA SECUTI, 
ESSE APIBUS PARTEM DIVIN.S MENTIS, ET HAUSTUS 
JETHRREOS DIXERB : DEUM NAMQUE IRE PER OMNES 
TERRASCiUE, TRACTUSQUE MARIS, CELUMQUE PROFUNDUM. 

Virg. Georg. L. iv. 
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CANTO I. 

The Argument. 

A preliminary difcourfe—Tbe origin of police— The di- 
vine right of tings afferted upon new principles, more 
fuitable to the goodnefs of God and to goodfenfe, than 
the old principles that are taught at Oxford— The na- 
ture of courts — The court of Heaven — The court of 
requefls — Angels — Mini/lers — The bee-piper — A ' fpeech 
A prayer — Acurfe, in which all good people are defired 
to join — The conclufion 
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THE NEW 

FABLE of the BEES. 

C A N T O t. 

I Never yet beheld that Mmv 
(With all the temper that yon pleafe) 
That ftarted (air, and fairly rail I 

Thrombi: the old (able of the bed: 
Becaufe the verfe the author chofe, - \ 

If verfe, like ours* be verfe indeed, 
Was made tp introduce the profe, ' 

But never meant tbtate die lead j 
Whereas it Ihould be the reverie, * 

The profe fliould be die fqtrire, erufoer, 
To grace and 1 wait 'upon, the verfe) 

Not a competitor or. pufhor, . i 

!:.-. I Verfe 
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Verfe ill conducted or mifplac'd, 
Meets with cold treatment and diftafte, 
Muchlike a fermon, or difcourfc, " 

With which you have been tir'd and vex'd, 
Neither begot in a right courle _' 

Upon the body of a text, 
Made nor created, but proceedings 
-incomprehenfibly front -reading. » - - • ■ - 
Through a variety of matter, 

And learned dirt you fplalh and walk, 
Both for impertinence and chatter,. 

Like his own lady's table talk : 
But a good parJbri hates" to poach, -..:.'.'. "7 

All hfe delight is in fair: (porting, 
No harlot-text will he approach, .'. 

But firft tbicripture goes a courting : ' ' 
A text by wooing he obtains, . 

He takes her in aproper trimi * ' 
And fo begets with proper pains, 

A fermon found in Wind and limb.. - 
It is a fpurious production, 

Begot in any other Arape ; 
Either the offspring; of: feducriori, 
Or lawlefs iflue of a rape 

AB 
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All kinds of governments that are, 

That of an emperor or king, 
Or of a queen Kke that of fairies, 

Nay even down to my lord-mayor, 
Or, what's exactly the fame thing, 

Down even to my lady mayorels. 
According to the wits of Greece, 

And idle poets of all nations, 
Have ftudied bees for the police 

Of kingdoms, : ftates, and corporations: 
That there are queens that rule the bees, 

Has been a point agreed long fince : 
The learned iky e'en lice and fleas 

Are govern' d by a fovereign prince ; 
Through microfcopes they plainly trace, 

In vermin that efcape the light, ' 
Monarchy and a 'royal race; 

Nature in Kings takes fuch delight, 
A fa<a that leads by fteps di«a, 
Farther, perhaps, than you nifpect; 
That monarchs are of right divine, 

Is evidently prov'd from hence, 
For Filmer's patriarchal line,' 

Proves nothing but his want of fenfe : . 

This 
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This proves to erery apprehenfion, 

What none but wicked whigs condemn, 
That monarchy it God's invention, J 

Far too ingenious for them '- 

But then 'twill follow fall as plain, : ■ .1 

That as they're kings by God appointed, 
All kings by the feme patent reign ; 

Sovereigns equally anointed ; 
For the creator of all creatures 

Is neither fond of ihape nor fize, 
Nor loves queen Befly's eyes and features 

More- then a ipider's face and eyes ; 
Equally fource and God of all, 

All kings are equal in his fight, 
Whether the monarch's great or finall, 

Whethci a J?n»fwick Or a mite. 
When treafon fpawns arid traitors work, " 

God will weigh both in equal feales, 
Whether a deJjwrate Darmert hark 

Within a rotten eheefe or at Verfailks. 
Kings, therefore, by God's eharter reign, 

Monarchy feems to be a plan,. - - 

Contriv'd to puniih and reftrawi, - 

Licentious infects and vain, man-. '.•••- 
:.'.' .. Wherever 
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Wherever there are kings and queens 

There muft be plenty of: intrigues, 
Variety of ways and meant, 

Enmities, jealoufies, and leagues ; 
Both courts and Heaven, as David lings, 

In waiting place their chief ambition, 
To fee God's face, the queen's or king's, 

Both call the beatific vifion : ' 
If Heaven be a happier place, 

There are no fexes thereabout, 
No minifters but thofe of grace ; . 

For all the devils are turned out. 
Ladies, I own, one muft be foiteful, 

Bad as a Turk, worfe than a Jew, 
--To think that Heaven could be delightful, 

If Heaven had no place for you : 
Heaven's harmony, as fools report, 

Would be quite drown'd in female noife : 
Heaven is not (hut, like the Pope's court, 

To all but priefts, eunuchs and boys. 
Yes, there are ladies in thofe bowers, 
Ladies that once were made like burs; 



But 
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But then they level all cUftinftion, 

Before they enter into blifs '; 
Each fcx muft fuffer an extinction, ' ' 

They neither marry there nor pifi. 
Our -courts are the reverie of 'Heaven's,- 

In. everlafting change delighting ; . 
Always at fixes and at fevens, , 

Intriguing, xatterwauling, fighting : 
Here we abound in nought bat fin, .-■.'. I ;I 

Here peace and reft were never known.; 
Here all the devils are kept in, 

All that have any grace are flown. 
Within a hive a wand'ring drone, •■ ; 

Of an uncommon fize and mien, 
Stole by, unnottc'd, near the throne, 

And (truck the fancy of the queen : 
When once a royal fancy's ftruck, 

The ftriker never leaves it fhort, 
Not only ftrikes, puihing his luck, 

But kicks the proudcft of the court : 
'Tis not a mighty pleafiint thing, . ' 

Nor much jn favour of the many, 
Who, tho' allowed to wear a fling, 

Are kick'd by creatures without any : 

He 
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He fcick'd them up anil down by dozens. 
But that which cut them to the quick, 
He fent for alt his dirty cozens, 

And gave them liberty to kick. 
Gentle or fimple 'twas the fame, 
Once they began, all was fair game. 
A humble bee, once much in vogue, 

Who in an inftant could inflame ; 
Or, when enraged, the demagogue 

Could make an apiary tame : 
In an aflembly held apart, 
Difplay'd the wonders of his art ; 
Firft he deplor'd their prefent ftate. 

Then he amus'd them with a humj 
Then he grew noify arid elate 

And rais'd their fpirits like a drum r 
Drummers and orators by noife, 

By drumming and by elocution. 
Often infpire both men and boys 

With eagernefs and refolution. 
When their drum's brae'd, if they have flrill', 
They move their audience as they will. 
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Juft fo, by- vailing his-notes,. . 

And adding action to the tone. \ 

He could have made them cut the throats 

Both of the courtiers and the drone. 
For humble bees to grandeur climb- 
By oratory humbuzzonic, 
Like the great fpeakers of our time, 

By rhetoric ftenterophonic; 
My deareft countrymen, fay'd he, 

Far be it from me to defpife 
A drone for being not a bee,. 

I hate him for not being wife ;. 
When there's no wifdom in a guide, 

When once the guide lofes his way, 
Whether we walk or fail or ride, 

'Tis ten to one we go aftray. 
Horrid and defperatious cafe, 

Big with terrificable woe, 
If any bees within this place 

Are willingly Bee-wilder'd fo, 
Such bees I heartily renounce, 

However dignify'd and ftyled ; 
Such bees muft be, I do pronounce, 

Bee-fooled, bee-fotted, and bee-guiled. 

What 
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What wickednefi is left undone ? 

What' folly has not been committed ■? 
You are not only over-run, 

By ftupid drones you- are out-witted : 
Our colonies do they not bleed ? 

Aie not our brothers fcorn'd and flighted, 
Except our brethren from the Tweed, 

With us mellinuoufly united ? 
Is not the caufe of this well known-? 

You all of you know what I meari, 
You know the bagpipe of the drone 

Fafcinates our gracious queen. ■ - 

What flefli alive can bear his fcheamers, 

And their abominable fchemes ? 
Or, who can liften to his dreamers, 

And his interpreters of dreams ? 
One of his tools try'd to be funny, 

Talk'd of his favings and his fparings, 
Attempted to feize all your honey, * . 

And make you live on apple-parings-, 
A drone, perdition catch his foul, 

Full of pretenfions and vain-glory ; 
So very like a certain mole, 

I cannot help telling the ftory : 

L With 
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With intelle&s by nature muddy, 

A mole kept moiling under ground, 
Lived, like Duns Scotus, in his fhidy, 

And got the name of the profound : 
At laft by labouring and boring 

Amongfl the blind and the be-nighted ; 
And, by continually poring, 

He was accounted fecond-fighted : ■ 
His mother, a difcreet old dame, 

Knew well the genius of the youth ; 
She was not fuch a dupe to fame, 
' To take all her reports for truth ; 
She left her houfc, Ihe came, in fhorr, 
To judge herfelf of the report : 
Mother, laid he, by all that's bright, 

I faw you tripping o'er the plain ; 
What a fine thing is fecond-fight, ■ 

'Tis the perfection of the brain: 
I knew you, mother, well enough, • 

I heard your ftep an hour ago, 
And fmelt the fragrance of your ruff, 

As I was ftudying below. 



That 
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That you, Gy» flie, were always blind, 

Was not a point that wanted clearing,: 
But now, alas,. I aMo find,:. • : ■ , 

You've.neither feeling, fmell, nor hearing; 
Therefore, to keep: your reputation, 

Lock yourfelf; up, my learned fon, 
Avoid all kind of conversation ; . - 

If you converfe, you are undone. ... 
Such is this Treasurer of yours, 

Who Ihould be fent, might I advife. 
To banifhment, far from our flowers. 

And live on excrements with flies : 
There let him, without interruption, 

As a reward for his invention, 
Grow fleek and wanton with Corruption ; 

Let him enjoy a ftinking Penfion. 
Juft gods I your kind affiftance lend, 

Watch and protect, the royal comb ! 
Confound his inftrument> and fend 

The Piper to his native home : 
Difmifs his mercenary Drones, 

Expofe them to contempt and laughter, 
And finally break all their bones, 

If they attempt to enter after. 

Whilft 
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Whilft fie w»s peaking all was quftt,. ■ ■ 

But, perorating in thafrfeflrion, v 
They rofe up like a Polifti Diet,, :. , " 

And drew their fahres in a paffion. 
Had he been there in that; confufiffln,- : 

They were 'fa heated with, tKii airor;' 
He had not Tcap'd fbra-ccotufior*' '! 

Nor eveo-for a feupk fracture ■'-■■ 



C A NTO 
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CANTO II. 

The Argument. 

The great bumming he delineated— A lift oforatort—An 

exceeding fine fpeecb Tenet, why called— Conclu- 

-Moral. 
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c'-A-'-S:-:'TP'.- , 'b ; ; , n. 

THEIR, ffings they brajritfh'd ftrf ft while, 
; 'Till growing cooler by degrees, 
A humble bet, with an arch fthite, ' 

Anfiwnrfjtkcfpeech of Pericles < 
Pericles means, 'tis a, Greek name* 
A bee rf an exalted feme, . . 
'Twas not accfembfa ha c kn ey iit,. - 

No, nor Bambalb with Ms' ofcrigor, 
Nor Taratantara, whole wit . 

Is quite as hatmlefs a> His anger ; 
Nor he whofe balmy words run off, 

No words run fmoofher or diffinder, 
So oily, they wouM cure a cough 

As fopn at HiHtabatiamie tin&ure; 
Nor the Bee fwain, a Bee as rare. 

AH cloath'd in fettttrand irl filk, 
With Ipeech and fece both fbft and fair. 

Like poultices of bread and milk ; 

Nor 
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Nor Boreas. like a rumbling car, 

Nor Bumbo, who. muflusver fpeak ill, 
Whole eloquence rcfembles tar. 

Much more than honey, or even treacle, 
iTho' he is fome times called Moloflcs, * 

Which fignifies the icum of fugar. 
So fayth tie dniggennan Colofius, '','.' '' [ ■ 

Who fold his mafter Hugger-mugger ; - 
This humble bee far from a ranter^ - ■' •'-. A 

Could not endure a none and clatter, '■ ' 
His fort was fly focratk banter,. ■■■■ :','•"■ 

As to his name 'tis no great matter ; -- '• I- 
Say'd he, the honourable Humble - : :: ■•■'i' 

Is placed fo high in our cfteem, ■ i 

That if he chance to flip and tumble, 

I fhall believe it is a dream. ;• " 

And yet I wifli he would take the trouble, ■'"' 

To fliew his conduct in each point ; 
Right when tia fimple, better double, .' 

Moft natural when out' of joint. ■ 

* Sec Judas Johnfbn in the word Moi.ossES,_and his ingenious conjec- 
cure about Hitcger-mucgeh. . ... 

I do 



yGoo^lc 



t 49 3 

IdonolnKanlaronotfoMtrwlr: . ". 

So ignorant a niimy-h4w»«» ■. ' . . : ; '. 

That Perkl* fliould be «!»i|Sa'i4; 

To rules of coridwft or of grammar -, 
I only wHh Ait he would fliew. 

His;right,.bY. jtauchafedr idanalion» 
To all the faith we can beftdw. 

As well aj'allailr admiration. 
'Twouldrui atooocthe Gordian kn*t, i - : '. 

And reoondJc each' contradi&ioi>> 
Tergiverfatiori.be forgot. .■,!!' 

Duplicity and dereliftidni : i - ';-.". 
In the mean timp r ' jori; all dctsfiwis; .'■ - , ! T 

'Till heoomplies with.thefe soh(iti<fn% 
I muft confidecJae orattoss ■ • .,- : - . ? 

Onlyr as human; comfafifioiii. -.■'• 
'Till he ha? dear'd this point before hwij, ' . ; 
Tho' I admire I «a»r,'aie(re hiro.i , . " 
Why are the, bagpipes Aiehia, (in? -:; 

Or why/in him alone a! crjme ? .' ■ 
Pericles try'd tbetn out and ia> 

But ha could flievtr.play in time j I 
And try'd, when, it was? ail toft labt»ur> . 
To rival him with pipe, and tabopr s 

N Nay, 
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Nay, in the porches of her ear, 

Like Han Jet's uncle with a phial, 
When he could get the queen to hear, 

Pour'd the bafc notes of his bafs- viol. 
He %'d, indeed, that all his playing 

Was meant to difenchant the Queen> 
But does he fay what he is faying, 

Like people. that iay what they mean ? 
So far from that, there's not a citling, 

That makes excursions in the rummer ; 
There's not a fingle {hallow witling, 

That does not take him for a hummer'; 
Therefore I eameftly befeech, 

In the behalf of this poor nation, . 
That you will not regard bis fpeechy 

More than his life and converfatiort. : i 
His arguments prove, more or lefs, 

However furbulowtf or drefs'd ; 
Tis not fo much for our diftrefi, :'. 

As for himfelf, that he's diflrefi'd. 
His arguments are truly curious, '..' 

He hates him not for: his. ambition, 
Nor as a drone, but he is furious, • ■ • ' ■ 

Becaufc he is the queen't *nufician : 



He 
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He hates his tunes, he hates his ways, 
And hates die pipe on which he plays : 
But if a bagpipe be cfiential 

To every drone both great and fmall, 
If Pericles, be confequentkl, 

Then Pericles muft hate them all. 
For 'tis recorded in old ftories, 

How Drones and Tories got their name ; 
Pipes were call'd Drones, and Pipers Tories, ; 

Now Drone and Tory mean the lame. 
His compliment to Drones I take it, 

Is not impenetrably deep, 
There are fome Tory heads awake yet, 

That he : would rather lull to fleep. 
To dream of honey, milk, and wise,. 
For Tory dreams are always fine, 
As children in their moies lap, 

Or rock'd in' cradles rWeetly lying, 
Are happier dreaming of their pap, 

Than when they're 'broad awake and crying, 
Now take your balance, and compare 

His fpeeches with his life and dealings, 
Or elfe you may, without fiich care, 

Take fine profeffions for fine feelings s. 

la 
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lie was a Trumpetwor QaaA, i.;:. -il .'.;. 
For {pitting in the&v ! rite'siace, ( : : ■' - V -. 

And calling Mm an. ugly, hornet. ; .; V 
An old coquete antangft'tbu;«ji{pj,. .'.:'-. 

Whilft PcrkletwM:ftBfl»i*rid.j!QU4g,..;. 
Whofe fting and potion, like Hhd aips, : 

; Lay chiefly in .her head land tongue, ... 
Long after he. Was.fcnJ down ftairs, . .' 

Sedue'd him with bar harlot airr; 
In the wafp.caufo he appeant bsarlyy .- 

Aflurn d their language. and their forw,;; 
Vow'd torsaounce the whole Bee^paiSy, ■..: i 

And takehec majefty! by flfotm. : 
But wheu.hi», paffiqni was,ah«tefl, 

He veer'd about without ratjeh.pain; , 
When love or avarice, were. &(t&i . . ■' ■ .'. 

He turad ia loyal bee agatiwi '.',!.•.■:-. : 
Ador'd the queen, ihurracwr'd the people, 
. . Iii all .their. fancies and requefts ; 
Made the belt ring in.eveiy fteople, 

And drove their foetlrom. all their' aefts. 



But 
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Roving and changing : eyery hour I •'■ 
Wafted about by every breeze,. 

Allurd bywefy fpecious'flower; 
For now, becaufe- the Queen' has pitched 

Upon the Piper to ateufo her, ' .'■' 
Pericles fwears fhe is-bevHtched; - : 

And fets his fnob bii tbabufe her.S' •' 
This fare is jealoufy and fpleen, 

Not like true love" and genuine duty ;•"■-- 
For if, like me> he lov'd the Qgeeri,' :> ''■ " • 

He could hot injure fucha beauty : \ 
Yet, to dojuftice tbhis merits, ' < ' ■ 

He always lov'-d'the. Qjeeh, 1- kftbw' ; • '- 
It is the fever on his fpirits."' " " ' ' ■"■'■' 

Makes him! forget what lubjects owe. 
As Pericles has fliewn the : way, ' ' 

Let tee too introduce my tale;' 
In a debate, before to-day, 

I have known a table turn the fcale. 
A Lion with a wand'ring gout; , 

Upon his couch, .or bed lay roaring ; 
The courtiers. all ftobd round about, 

Every god and aid imploring. •■■-•!• ' 

- -'.'■ ' O Excruciated 
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Excruciated like A, $»artyr, ' ' t -..-.; 

The doQors brought a thoufand flops ; 
To pave the way for hi& departure, 

They pour'd them down the Lion's chops. 
Of all the courtitefs that attended, \ 

Waiting about him in a ring, 
The Wolf officioufly pretended, , • 
• To lyrapattiiio tnoft with the ; King -. ; . • 
Whilft we are allin fiich a fright, ■ 
Sir, faid the Wolf, it muft appear, 
Neither convenient nor right, ,_ 

That your attorney is not here ; • 
My friend, the Fox, it much to blame, 

Now that your- Majeftysfo m," t 

To roam about killing your game. 

When you may want to make your will. 
At his return the Fox was. toldy _ ( . 

How handfowety- his. friend had Arv'd him 
His fpite at me is very old, 

Says mafter Fox, I hare oblery'd him; 
Only becaufe I go a fowling, ;.,.■'■ 

Am rich and entertain my friends, 
Whilft he, fpr vety hunger howling, 
Is fit to eat his fingers ends. 

Volpone. 
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Volpone, that inftant ran to court, 

Salutes the Wolf quite frank and hearty, 
The Monarch cried, had you good {port ? 

Sir Reynard, who. was of your party ? 
Your Majefty, lays the attorney, 
Is mifinform'd about my journey ; 
That I was hunting, is moft true. 

Making the ftri&eft penjuifitions 

Of the moft eminent phyficians 
About a remedy for you. 
When your gout's fix d or quite remov'd, 

Then, Sir, my care and pious zeal. 

For you, and for the common-weal, 
Will be acknowledg'd and approv'd. 
In the mean-time, I mjift proceed 

To tell my fa/reign of his cure, 
His royal heart, I. know, will bleed ; 

I feel myfelf, what he'll endure : 
A Wolf rhuft preftntly be got, 

In fuch a cafe it is no. fin, 
Flay him alive, and piping hot 

Wrap the King, up in the Wolfs flcin. 

Thus 
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Thus Sir, if you will be\nre<SeaV ' <=r ""^ ' 
. Your pains will quickly be abated,'" 
The morbid matter be ejected, ' 

And health arid vigour re-mftited. • : ' 
The Lion rifing'from hisbed, - . " 

Proceeding without. any heat, 
With one ftroke only on the head, ■•' ' ' 

Lay'd the Wolf breathlefs at his feet ; 
For fimple vanity indited, :•-:-■ 

If the Mole's exile Was decreed, 

I think the Wolf thatVfc mafp-fighted,- ' 

Was with the greateft juftice flay'd,* 
For to vain-glory and weak pride, ; 
He added perfidy befide. '• ' 
If any here was flay'd alive, 



Drawn in by^y tempting fnare, 
To make the Queen.alert and'thrive ; 

'Twas not the Drone's plot you may (wear : 
But to conclude, let me advife 

Pericles to withdraw his motion, 
He muft at laft open hfs'eyesj ' ■ 

.'Tisfo nndutiful-a notion ; . .' 

'■■'"■ Therefore, 
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Therefore, I hope,' that 'he will m& .:." ■ ' ~ 

His Sovereign better. for the future .': ! ;' 
And mat youU vote the' Queen {ML- chufe . :\ 

Whatever inftrument may Tuicher.-:.-." 
As flie loves bagpipes out of meafure, 

As Pericles is her averfioru , , 
Indulge her royal health and plcafure, 

It is an innocent divtrfion : ' • * ' 
Let her old piper play, his lilts, 

Let him go on in his vwrarian ; ■ 
Suffer not Pericles on fKks, : . ': 

To take away her confolation. 
They all concurred, as you will guefs, 

And as yon mult have pre-concciv'd, 
Drew up, and went with an addrefs, 

And were moft gracioufly receivd. 
The whole was nothing but collufion ; 

But whSFrnakea me. and fhould make you fick ; 
Pericles, chief of the confufion. 

Was made the chief of the Queen's mufick j 
And thus thefe two renown'd debators, 

Amui'd the people with mam matches ; 
And, like two honeft gladiators, 

They made the fools pay for their fcratches. 
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The Piper plpefc th*:Qr<i»<;» ceatijnu*, "; 

The Boncn inljtgv* J*4 gH* 
.Peridot, *ith sgrifid retinue- '.-.-; 

Is humming Toraewhero »btwt H S. 



MO ft A L. 

. 'Tis Anti-MandJvalh/ true, 

True as the eSofpd,-«r ; St Batt 
The private rocer of i.fewix. 

Will be the ruin'lcfme all. .". •..'.. \ 
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